Charles B, Lewls, In Donver News:
One day thero came Lo Us of the Third

reginent, Cown at ‘the front" o res

erult who ontered camp with o grin on
his face and u chuckle In his throat,
and Ove minutes after he liad Lean
turned aver to us by the guard he put
his hands €0 his shle and begah laughs
ing. Me lughed lke o man who was
uckled 10 death, 10l face (ot red as
palnt, tears 7an from his eves, and he
seemed about to chioke whah o gergennt
gave Wl o kick to straighten Mo up
afd then Indignantly Vémnuded:

“What sort of a Wamed {00l ure you,
and what arve you Jaughing at?™ |

*I'y g0 funhiy=iU's 2o funpy!' gaspe
ed the man,

*“What's 5o funny '

“Why, my Delug down hers, A week
ago J was hoelng corn on the furmn-=lal!
ha! hat" ; £

The sergeant £ald lie'd be hanged it
he could see whert che laugh came In,
nor could any of the rest of us, but It
was half an hour Lelore Jumes Thura-
ton oould scber up his face, 'Thatl wad
1ils debul, Within three day's he had ev-
ery man In the company, oitleers laclud-
ed, down on iilm for belng a laughing
man. His face was in repose cnly when
he slept, Uhe rest of the Home 1L ware a
broad grin and the most wifllag. thilhg
Lrought o laugh, Ie was too good-na-
qured, e hod such o guffaw of a
Jaugh that he dlsturbed everibody In
the company when he slarted, We calls
ed him names, and e laughed.  We
threatened: himy, - and he liughed the
harder, He wos licked and cuffed and
Re roared: "Ha! hat ha!l" til] wen came
running from the other conpanies. We
demanded that the captaln suppress
him, end that otllcer called klm In and
began:

' “Look here, Thurslon, what Is all this
nonsense about?”

“What nonsense?” asked the recrult,
with s grin.

*“Why, your laughing ro much, What
o vou gce 1o laugh at so much?"”

“Why lots of things=ha! ha! hat!"
shouted Thurston, as lie gol hold of Lis
riba. "It seerms so quicer uot to be millk-
ing the cowk and Teeding (he hogs, nnd
=and=lia! ha! Qa!" Vig aspn

“And you laugh about that, do you?"

b¥es—I can't help {t—ha! ha! hat’

*Do you khow that you come mighty
near belng o fool!” exclaimed the pro-
voked captalu, as the guflaw dled away
into o gurgle.

‘M1 don't see why," answered Thurs-
ton, trying his best to look serious fora
minute. “When I think of Locing corn,
palnting the barn, washing sheep and
whitewashing the collar, and then look
around tne here and see o lot of soldlers
;nil tents and mules, why, I=I—ha! nat

al" 2
“If you don't stop thal I'l gend vou
to the guard house!" ;

*I'd stop, captain, i I only could, Lut

I can't do It!" 7 ‘e o

And the reerult laughed and gasped
and gurgled uatll ke fell down, and the

captaln sent for a corporal and Lad Iiim
taken to the guard-house, He was probs
ably the only soldler in efthes
“was punlshed for laughter,

It sobered
him up for only o fow minutes. Then it
struck him as awfully funny that he
Ehould"be In the puard-house dowh at
“the front Instead of chopping out weeds
in.a cornfleld in Connecticut, and he
Taughed untll the Indlgnant captain or-

dered-a gag placed n hls mouth,  He
dldn't laugh. ang more for five or six
hours, but his guards Insisted that his
face wore o grin all the time—py much
of a grih nd could be worlted up under
the ‘elreumstances, :

O After a fetv davs, in which James
Thurston did not cease to laugh, the di-
vislon commander asked for scouts, and
the new recrult was detalled to report
as one of them. The sole and simple
fdea waz fo either get rid of Wi or so-
ber him up. e Lad a bréad grin on his
face when he entered the general's tent,
and the general Hhadn't spoken ten
%olr’df to him when lie had ote of his

"What .do you menan by such con-
duet?” demanded the high and mighty
officer, fu his sterncst tonwd, e

“It's all so tuany!” pasped Thurston.
MOnly a few days apo 1 was helping
dad to nut pew shingles on the corn-
crib, and to-day I'in way down here,
talking with you—ha! nLia! ha!"

The general happehed to have a finer.
appreciation of humor Lhan sur captaln,
or else he reasoned that a lapghing
scout could et the Information he
wanted better than a sober-minded one.
‘At any rate it was reported that he
finally grinned in unlson with Thurse
ton, and sent him off through the lines
to discover what the enemy were dolng
.end report, As a scout Thurston wore
the blue, and was armed only with a
revolver, The {dea of his accompilsh-
#ng anything wos considered Preposters

bus, but he not only made hils mark,
but ald 1t with that laugh af his, While
he was gcouling closs to the enemy's
dines Lie encounterad o Confoderate eol-
onel and lis orderly, who were boudd
for a certaln farm liouse, In  fact
Thurston stepped out of the roadstde
bushes almest In front of the 1

His unlforn guve Yhin away, and he
®as at once held up by the colonel, It
slruck Thurstou as very funny that Le
should be greasing the farm wagon in
Connectlcut in Muy, and acouting down
In Virginla {n June, and e bé’gan 10
laugh, He laughed until he erled—un-
il the colonel sald 10 his ordesly: « ©

' **Thia poor fellow hos been wounded
:::l{h:: khe:;: n::ril la erazy. You had

ake him Into ca il
,wl]:xh e 0 camp nnd be penitle
Ut as the colenel put up his revol-
ver and the orderly pot do‘nm tru‘::‘}‘:{s

euough to cover them with his  own
Woipoh and demanded thelr wurrender,
The arderly fired at him without effegt,
drappad his' revolver and got away on
foot, but’ the laughing scout disarmed
the colonsl:brought him (nto our: lines,
together with the two horses, Whin he
reported to the general with his prisgn.
er he laughed until he was threatenesd
With dite consequences. In a day or go
hewin ‘sent out agnln and brought in

& [nformation, but on hls third

‘he was caplured, His laygh
fave him away and braught it Abgue,
e was ereeplng through the woody to
Ket Information vf u Confederate forca
when he happened o think of how:
cow had onee kielied him, or some afher
thm«fool thing conhected with his pye
tle Nfe,land he began to laugh.  Tho
sounds reached the ents of & Conle(er-
ate plekist and the scout #don found
himselfia prisoner, He did not clang 10
ladgh on that account, and whey he
wag tutned over nt the reserve pleket
ane of the men reported: el

“Say, captali,we're elther captured a
damn fool or & cruzy man, and shuek my
Ilde I8 T kin eay which it 1s!":

Thuraton ' presarved his gravity = of
coutilenance  lahg enoligh  to glve e
name, regiment and so forth, but ag ¢ho
offlcer questioned him further he Lhroke
out withsin: «o, ;

“IWell, thig s alt =0 tunhy! 1t dgaan't
seam but two or three days since 1 wad
muking a new trough for the hog. pen
55.- l:‘; ann&ct}l:'em, n.l&d here I am  pris-

et to Jy avie down In Vir
hal” hal hat'o Frbof

Alter wonderlng for an hour or w0
whether the scotit was w natural fog) orf
a crazy man, It was declded that hp wa?
out of his mind,’ A surgeon overhgyled
lilm, but could find no traces of & wounds
and he was held prisoner to 0o what
would develop. All the development
that odeurted was more laughter, 1o
laughed just ns heartlly :weltilu Captod-
erutes ag Le haa for the Federals, pnd
At did not $ake them much longer to gob
tired of It. Opinlons were divideq g to
what alled hitn, but he assured hem
that Le was all right and never in pet-
ter) health, and wus simply. tickisq ob
:hluer situation In which e found pim=

[ | A, s ‘

While ‘the rules of wor cannot yal®
A 8Py ot a soldier ln lils own unjfornh
even If he penetrates the enemy’a camb
the rules of war did not always count
In such'a cuse, Thurston was fopyard-
ed to corps headquarters after g few
days, and It was General Longsirect
himself who tool him In hand apq led
off with: v .

“Now, then, my man, I have g jttle
time to devote to your caze. Elther afi-
gwer my qubstions feankly and Yopest-
Iy or you will be burled inslde of ah
hour! “WHo sent you oul scoutipg?”’

‘:Gbn!rﬂ Davis," wWan the reply, b

“Have You been slek or wounjeq?"
JNoysiln X

“They tell me that you are conijpyally
laughlog. ' You appear to be I good
health, and you look and act Uke g in-
telligent man, What sort of o Eame 4re
¥you irying to play? "

“No game, general. You see, j's all
50 funn¥—so very funny—ha! hat he!"™

And Thurston exploded, and apy man
Who saw Nls 1ed face, the tedrs fn hls
eyes and the Worklhge of his Jaywy milst
have Leen satisfled that it was gepulne
laughter, r

“What's 5o very funny?” guerjed the
general, after the “fit” had passed gwi¥,

“Why—why, Leing down herg gnd a
prisoner,”  answered the scout,  ~Just
four weeks ago to-night I way chasing
& 8potied Log 'aréund our barnyard Up
in (Conecticut. I want to be gerlous,
genetal,  but when I think of thtSa
things I—I—nha! ha! ha!"

“I LellaVe you ave b apy, ang 1 shaly
o.-d;:r You to be hung!” sald the £80.
eral, =

"It you lang ma T can't help it 'Y
try not 't6 laugh when they are doing
11, but 12 T happen to think of anything
funny I know I shall—ha! ha! ha'""

Genernl Longstreet gave him yp, Herg
was ooman whoee laughter hag broYSht
ubout his own eapture. He woyid 1aleh
at the /moat trifling things—he wouly
luugh in the face of death. Fao Mgy
linve wheelg [n hls hend, or elge he Wag
a Yankee spy playing o deed game Ip
lie hadn't been o laughing man he WOUlq
have been shot or hung with 1stle Himgy
to malke hia peace with God,  GiVing
Iim ‘the benefit of "the doubt ho Wag
sent on {0 Richmond and confined ny
Helle Isle. . None of the rigged, halg.
starved prischers within that grockng,
could find anything to latgh at, buy
Thuratol did,” He began to laugh the
momenl he entered the gate, and Kapy
it up;until n deputation of hig felloy,
prisoners sald to the commapdant:

“This man s dead-crazy, ttagd we Yony
want him among us. We have rrjed €Va
way to mike hom stop laughing, put thy,

till night. It sets us on edge, and ¥q
elther take him out, or we'll kip him.»

Thurston was removed to Cag:le Thuy.
der us 8 sort of non-combaignt
laughed over his going, and ha laUEheg
ns he entered hls gloomy prlsof p;
amu
days, butagter that the novelly wore g
and they began to cmplain. The Com,!
mander sent for the geaut, Jooked hiy
over, and sald: M

you I'l put you in sollitary confineMeny,y
What the devil do you meap bY Syep
conduet?”

“Is dtiagainst your rules 5 13lpyoen

twitching,*
disturbanece, elr!!
“1 did not mean to dislurh an¥bogy.

water fora month!'
“1'1l: stop, of course,
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Thurston sabered Lup  long

Euraw of hifs can be heard from motiine

He

the prisoners for o couple ge

“I1 1 hear any more complaints Yhey.

askted Thurston, whose fact wag ﬂl_!‘ew
It 13 againel the rules to kick up o
It'sall 6o funny, you know—hg! ha! hux’
“Stop that, or I'll put you an bresd o
I don't Mtay 4o

laugh, but when I think that onl¥ op
v throe months ngo T was puttK o

AD Sective gown partleuinrly sults
aple Ok yepafwear, but equally appra.

ent ©Oloping, has same rather original
tolntd ug o trimming and combination
of ¢0loting Tho gown 1llusteated Is of
a pA¢ ngge grean eloth of 4 gatin fin-
Lin, AR gf lght  epotgh weizht ' to
drngﬂlﬁracemllr. The kit fite closely
oy

fUINeAs gt che back Is put Into 8 shinll
a #99Ce ge posslble, While the skirt 1s
naffOWes (han those worh last séason,
{ner€ 1 pnoukh flare abiout the fool to
glve 0 partlcularly smatt appentance.
het Cut of the skirt, together with thac

pridle fop the sireel, made fn a diffep- |
1

of the waist and eleeves, 18 given I the
e e e

& hip#and n front, and all the |

\
PARIS AFTERNOON COSTUNE FROM MARPER'S BAZAR A

clit tighue-popee pattern lested by Hac-
per's’ Bagar, wheee 1t appears,  The
skirt |s trimmed with Lands of brald,
black and dead gold, and where  the
ends are fastened thére are wtnall T
man gold buttons. ‘The gold and the
black look especlally well agalhst (he
pale green. The walat (s . slmple
style, and the most notlceable thing
about it 18 the hralding which malches
that on the skirt, The tolor and: frill
are faced with darker green  wvelvet,
which shows just enough to give an-
other tone of colotihy, - This style of
walst ean be altered, so that {L can ba
worn althér by a stout or . slender wa-
man, by having the fulness differently
arranged.

and Do I'm In Castle Thunder, way
do heps, why—hi—I—I—la! hal ha!"
- Under the 1dea that Thutston had loat
hie Ming he was put among the frat for
exchitnge, He Jaughed at the Idea, and
he 13Unhed oh his wvay into oup Unes, and
wi Btapg nim lnughing even belora wa
(caBht gight of hilm, The soventy mén in
cofPany “B" draw up & prolest to the
caltaln, and the captain Wene 1o the col-
onel Ang one day Thurston's discharge
paPers grrived, They read for “general
ai#ablijpy,” but as o maiter of fact he
witl tupped out of the aviny for Inughing,
e Knpyy 1t 09 well as anybody else, and
he E2lged upon 1t as a pretext for hig Jast
antd ]Q::gﬂi gufTaw,

“It'y go funny,” he s=ald, no he wos
retdy ) go. Only yesterday I wus o
<oddler n this army, and to.day I'm on
m¥ Way back 4o Conneciicut 1o milk the
¢0WS npg fead the hogs—ha! ha! hal*

Al re roared and gesped and gurgled,
and wo heatd that bal ha! nal unill he
pid vyt o full mile belween us.

A ——" el et
J CHILDREX'S CUTE 8AYIROS,

“Now, I'm golug to read you a pretty
glory, gear; all about the Garden of
pdent “Oh, mummy, Dlease, not that
ohe. I'm £0 tired of that siory of the
Afamges!”

/"Mp, Millsaps, sald little Tommy
Autker to the guest, I don't aze why
mimma sald I musin't say anything
pbout your neck. You haln't got any
peckiv—Chicago Tribune,

Litye four-year-old Dobbie had been
gent to o helghbor's on an ercand and
the Jaay nelted him If he would not Itke
4 Plecs of angel eake. “No, thanks " re-
plleq pobbie; “me don't want to hs ‘an
angel”

Naw, Johnnie" seld the tencher, 'vou
may gpell Kitten,” “H-lo[-t-t-t-n* sald
the embry¥o lexicographer. "No, nol”
exclaimed the teacher; “kitten hasw't
got qwo U8 "Well, ours hns," replied
the ghaerving youth.

A peacher hiad told a clags of juve-
nlle puplis that Milton, the poat, was
bling, The next doy she asked (0 any
of them could remembar what Aliiton's
gregtoest afllietion was, “Yes'm," roplled
ong yittle fellow, “he was a poet~Chl-
cago necord.

A ttle fellow of five, fenring that
Santa Clauy would Torget him, wrote
the followlng letter: “Plees foch me a
Ingen and =um carrs’and w pleter book
ang gum candy ond A pony and sum
uther anomiles, T, 8. Ife (e Foney I8 n
mule pleez i behing lezas”

The little Nive-year-old son of a' poli-
ticlan was looking out of the window
onp mornlng when # procesalon ot Sun-
day schpol chiidron mnrehed past oy
thely way to attend a plenie. On being
tolg who they were he exclaimed: "Oh,
I pet God is clected an' they're golng to
Jonigy.”

wyramma,” asked a bright litle fel-
low, “how old will I be my next birth-
day 7 “8lx years old, dear, if you lve,”
was the reply, “Well, suppote 1 don't
e, contintied the youngster, il 1
koep rIght on having birthdays just ke
George ‘Washington?"

Littie Mabel, aged five, who wos vis.
Iting her aunt dn the country) Nad de-
veloped- - grent fondness for milk, One
day, having drank a8 much As hor aun|
thought good far her, she wan told that
she could nat have any more, “I don't
sog what you want to Lo 2o stingy with
your old milk for' gho exelaimed,
ppere'd tvo whole eowfuls out ' In the

barn."
I e e

A Uy T
Hold-Up-Man—=1ltnds upt
podestrian=Tuven't an¥thimg bout a

watch. ! ;
Hald=Up Mun=Al rlghty 111 taks
that ;
pedestvian~=1"d. adylse yon Lo lake

1t 1o n Jeweler the st dhing o Uy
morning and have §topegulaged, ns
alnt nbout hnll an hour dally,—Ex-
chanier : h

PESTIFEROLS PETE'S CHRISTMAS STORY.

“Yes, boye, Chrisimas allus 'minds me
of Gande Jim," said Pegtiferous Pate, az
lie toale a tong pull at the bluck bottle,
“yer sze," he continued, “Gander Jim
wis the torror of this ere Devil's Gulch,

and one night in December he rode Into
town yelling and firing right an’ left ana
stopa right In front of dis yer hotel and
hollers:

“Whoop! here be I, Gander Jim, the
terror of the town, como out of thar an'
hear me read my. proclamation!”’ With
that he fires a few shols an' ps the boys
crowded 'round he pulls out a paper and
reads: x -

“Know all ye galeots of Devil's Gulch,
that I, Qander Jim, will hang 1y slock-
Inge on Lhe blg trée down the Guloh on
Christmas eve, an' of they are not wul
fitled on Christmas morniy' ye ean ex-
pect to see this yer tawn palnted red and
the alr blue, I have speaked.

X GANDIER JIM,
Tha Terrar,”

After hie'd finlshed readin’ it hie stuck
It up on o tree, and with 'nother yell and
a faw more shols, he rode away, Now,
Jim genervally had his own way la theae
parts, but when we heand that he wus
wanted fur horse etealing, we reckonad
that Jim's stackin's would not hang on
the big tree. this year. Long about
Christinas eve,. Jim shot the constable
who was tryin' to 'rest him, and the boys
started out to hunt him, 1akin' 0 rope
with 'om, They caught him 'bout two
miles down the Gulch and after a hurd
tusgsle, tiedhim hundan' fost. ButJimkept

- ‘\- "
iiE word; Chidstmas mornin'. | pugsed
(he . blg tree and iy, sure - enongh,
hangin® on o Hmb. was Jim's stockin's,
SEd 1o Lhe top." : :

“Filled with what?" asked one of the
\lsleners, AR LT
S lm, !

‘HOur Magyar™ friends  immediately

(wished us o speak Engllsh to each |

other, and a clrcle was! forined around
us, ns I We were Lo prize’ fighters,

© | ready for the fray. I sald;

3fow dal you' do, Mr, Fehevary 2!
W 'Most vell' he answired, bravely, |
“Where dld you study English?
LT myselt,' he wald, with great efe
[T A it d | A
The young woman the doctor took out
to dinner had come ln from the country
especlally to meet him. Bhe was much
disappolnted to find the.  gentleman

trom Ametlea was white, Bhe plied aim’

with il manner of questlons, Dinner
began with chicken soup, ‘and," cons
tinuck u'.o_,r‘ naveator, | Yof | course  my
fAelghbior aslted *Did we eat soup In
Amerlea? 0 A

Next came roast goose, that melted
upen the lips ko butter; groes peas
were the. whenla of s charlot, por

“ipid we have geese?' my nelghbor
anked. ; 't

“plenty of them,”, I sald,

“overe they ns gobd as thosa In Hune-
gary? q :

v wanted to say much batter becauze
the kind I meant asked no nuestlons;
but I controlled myaelf, and sald, ln-
ptead, that they conldn't compare with
Hungarlan geose. Bpeing chicken, lrlnq
in glive oll-tho chicleen better than the
gooro=ivon the third course,

ol we have chickens? querled my
Interiocntor, Jand what did we do with
them?"

woephnt depended upon thelr age! 1
eald. “Dessert, which has tio nnmecalce
this shde of the Atlantle, followed, Fruit
nhd wine, the ladies also: partaking of
tho tatler, clised the dinnmer, but not
the motth of my inquisitive nelghbor,

“Opid the glrls dross differently from
the boyd? Did we have bathrooms?

#Yod; and we take a bath once in
awhile! !

CiHow large a clly was Ameriea?

“Consldernblo larger than  Buda-
pest.!

“At this polnt, our hostess, rising, at-
torded me a Ulersed release from the
witness stand,  The gentlemen were go-
lng to the coffee~house to read the pa-
pers, and the ladles would follow in an
hour, T was told, Mr. Fehevary Kept at
a safe dlstance from me all the time. I
saw kim handling a pocket dictlonary,
and knew he was getting loaded ' with
something, for he looked very studious,
and his lips weremoving Ineessantly, At
It he secmed to have it, for a 1ook of
triumph came oves his face,

“We were ready to ga, The servanta
all staod in a row, walting for a fee. Mr,
Fehevary couldn't go to the ecoflee-
house=he wns tdo busy=but he fol-
lowed me to the door, and, in hearing
of all the Estetys, the whole newspa-
per staff, and the servants—male and
fomalé—he gald, trlumphantly, es - he
ghook my hand:

“ T bean enthused to make your gon-
nectlons'

e etk
HE WAS MISTAKER.

The Man seith the Cantanlerous \Wife
Lenened Theve Were Othifrs,

Two men were walking along G,
street at a qulet time of the day, and
a man wps walklng only o short dis-
tance In front of them. Presently, in
Hiné with thelr talk, one of the men re-
marked:

“Well, ghe {5 one of the cantankerous-
eat females 1 ever knew."

The man In front whirled nround
suddenly.

“What do you mean by talking about
my wife, sir?" he exclalmed, excltediy.

“SWhat In the dsuce do you mean by

DISASTROUS EFFECTS OF EATING APPLES.

1-/The finst apple,

jumplng at me like thot?" snorted the
atartied man In the rear, golhg back on
his pastern Joints, y

“What dld you 2ay, sir?"

“T merely sald that a lady of my ae-
qualntance was the most cantakerous
femnle I ever met” i

“fyrell, i, what do you mean by say-
ing that?"'

“1 don't know that it is any of your
pusiness, T don't know you, and I fall to
gee what ¥ou have gol to do with what
I say."”

“But you wers speaking of my wife!"

“1 was dolng nothing of the kind. I
don't know your wife, any more than I
know you."

_The man geemed to have heen struck

3
\

1=Pratesor Blpw&e;th?nAﬁ; thess' beaus

for malling.

Attt advertlsements are now ready -

b~ -

2-Youste, by placing them fn iy,
pasiobodrd tubes, they cannot pow,
tly mash, . :

S—But the professor forgot 1t ws slaety
weather— ] «

S—a difMecult job.

T TETE —

{—and to plek them up agaln, he found-

§—After this d— If T dor’t advertln
only in the newsprpers.:

wanted the boys to have an Introdue-
tion before they spoke to her. Wouldn't
that kill you?" :

“Thank heaven, we ain't that way!
Oh, wes, I wasn't a thing but out lnat
night!" i

“Gdod time?

“Rather! My, but they were spenders!
Coupe with us all the time—three doz-
en Ameslean Beautles and three more
when those witherad—and wine till you
couldn’t rest!™

“gee! but they must have blown you
off so you thought yourself in a  ey-
clona!"

“Sure thing! They've got to do It
when they waltz with me. $ay, lend me
a dime, will gou?"

“What's the malter?”

“AIn't had n bite 40 ent since vester-
day morniag!"—New Yorl Journal.

———— e

HOW EE WON HER.

She was an Up-to-Dain Girl ani Megnived
Mutlern Methoits,

He had been on his knees for fully
fifteen minutes, but she was still abdu-
rate. ?

He had passlonately pleaded his love
for her, but It wa2 evident that the plea
had made no Impression.

He had reproached her for having en-
couraged him merely to gratify her own
vanity and love of ‘admiration, but she
had only laughed at him.

“I cannot marry you,! she hoad sald,
“T am sorry that you should have taken
this Ntfle llrtation sarlously, and T will
be o glster 10 you, but I eannot be your
wife”

“AL this sdason of the year” lie re-
plied, bitterly, “brothers are not fasj-
fonable,' .

His words roused her attentlon
stantly,

“In_the spring," ho went on, “broth-

n-

by a ray of reveluiion.  H& monpod;
stepped back, rubbed his head, bowed,
anil smiled a wan emile, :
"I beg your pardon,” he sald, with a
gweet,submissive geptlenssa, “I thought
there was only onellike her in-all tho
world, You have my sympathy, Good
morning.” And with never a word as to
who he wig or whence he eame e hur-
ried away and was lost among the pasa.
ers on the streote.—Washington Stav.

PRSI
Everyt lug But Fool,
AWell, dews me,  Toltle  Twinkle-
toos!" YT
“Why, bless my soul, if It aln't Flos-
sle I'oollites!" y
“IHow are you, anyway? St In the
"Twiddedum Tweedledae' chorus?"
“Yp, In front, raw, Cara Calelum had
o row with her feller, who plays In the
orehestra, an' wouldn't look that way,
40 they put her back." i
Actunlly

“She always wans proud.

1 'most heartily.”

could not bear to think that Mabd
Smith should—" :

“EZnough!”™ broke In | the haughy
beawty. "It never shall be sald ta )
she was a more up-to-date girl thanl
It never shall be sald that she marrl §
at a more fashionable time of the yar
ar was a more beautiful bride, [ =il
name the day as g00n 48 I find out mon
definitely what her plans are,"—Chla-
go Evening Post.

T o ol
Was it the Pug?

“Does your papa object to my calling
upon vou, Mlss Dolyess?”

“Not in the least, AMr. Spudds.”

“Does your mamma?™

o

“Do your brothors?”

“I think not."

*fhen I don’t see ang harm In com
Ing."

“But there Is one member of the fan-
1y wham you neglected to ask aboil
and who does object to your comisd

»1 thought I had named them all, b0t
now I think of it, T Jdid not ask about
your pug.'”

*Qh, Fido doesn't mind you."

“Then who i3 it who objects (o 2¥ §
coming lo see youl”

#It 18 only I, Mr. Spudds.”—Pearson
Weekly,

¥reed hy 1he Fares of Habit,

Buffalo Inauirer; The police justl
hud formetly been o bartender, He ha
gone Into politics and had beon elected {25
by a biz mnjority, This was his it e
ease,  Mary MeMannis was up befor:d
him for drunkenness, The justice looke
at her for a minute and thon sald steto
1¥: “Well, what are yon here for?” |

“It you please, yer honor," said mr!:
“{he copper beyant pulled me in, sayle
I was drunk. An"1 don‘t think, yer hos-EE
or; 1 don't drink.”

“All right,” sald the justice, his far
mor bar-tender habit geiting the bedly
of him; “all right; have a clgar.” §

el

I¥nsu't Recanted, :
Gladya—Maud has always posed o3 55
man hater, yet now she goes oft ard]
marries one, ! |
Estelle—When vou see the dear b7
vou will discover at onece that ahe h§
not gons back on her principles.—Phil

adelphia North Amerlean,
—_————
Those Girln

Tha Perfect Lady—Dear mel T hat*
licen o busy making calls all day bt
T am nearly prostrated! i

The Other Perfect Lady—Calllsig
wensh!™ 1 presume~Indianapolls Jour

8—Tho tenth apple,

ra are al} right, In the summer they
::-2 quite the thing, but.n the fall the
up-to-date giels Insist  uwnon having
nothing birt lovers or husbands, - This
{s the fashionnble matrimonlal season,”
#]—=T had not thought of that,” she
faltered 1 !
“Nevarthelpss 1t Is troe, he persist-

e,

“Look around you; read the pupers,
It f3 not o matler of versonnl profer-
enee; it 1s merely a question of what s
tashlonable and {n good form, Is there
a single owell glrl of ¥our dequalniance
who talks about brothers al this thme?"

“Perhaps you are right,' sho snld,
doubtiully,

*Or courge T am rlght," he answorel,
feeling “thet he was maklng progress,
AN Lot me tell you another thing,Miss
Jones=Iithel: Let me demonstrate how
dear you are 1o me. My personal pref-
erenee woulilLbe  for a marrlage next

spring, but In aomatter of *fashion I




